J 


^be  XTubor  jFacsfmfle   XTeyts 


1599 


Date  of  earliest  known  edition 1599 

(S.M.,  C.  34,  h.  21.) 
Reproduced  in  Facsimile 1913 


Under  the  Supervision  and  Editorship  of 
JOHN   S.   FARMER 


Wit  |timer  of  Malii!|ieli 


1599 


Issued  for  Subscribers  by  the  Editor  of 

THE     TUDOR     FACSIMILE     TEXTS 
MCMXIII 


tht  §inmt  ai  WiaktMh 


1599 

This  facsimile  of  "  Qeorge  a  Qreene "  is  from  the  C\duseum  copy. 
Other  copies  vpere  in  the  Huth  [since  disposed)  the  Dyce  (imperfect)  and 
Chatsworth  collections.  The  title-page  of  the  last  mentioned — //  is  herein 
given  in  facsimile — has  MS.  notes  upon  it,  apparently  in  a  contemporary 
hand,   but   'which    ha'))e   been    clipped   by    the   binder : — 

"Written  by a  minifter,  who  ac  [ted] 

th   piners  pi  in  it  himfelf.     Tefte  W.  Shakefpea  [re] . 
"  Ed.  luby  faith  that  ys  play  was  made  by  Ro.  Gree[ne]." 

The  Devonshire  copy  apparently  passed  into  the  Chats^oorth  library 
at   the    1(hodes   sale. 

Robert  Green  is  generally  credited  with  the  authorship  of  this  play : 
the  pros  and  cons  are  discussed  in  most  of  the  "  Complete  Works  "  of  this 
poet  and  dramatist. 

The  reproduction  from  the  original  is  reported  as  "  ')>ery  satisfactorily 
done^ 

JOHN  S.  FARMER. 


PLEASANT 


CONCEYTE 

incdicof  Gcorj^aGrccnCy  the  Pinnet 

yjii  it  Wd5rundrytimtSMcdB;^thfwiant4ofthcri^ 
Honourable  the  Earkof  Sujfcx* 


Imprinted  at  London  by  Simon  Stafford 

fojT  Curhbcrt  Burby ;  Andyc  tob^foldaihiilho^ 
occf  c  die  Rojali  Exihan^c*    i  ^p^. 


^■i  .-^ 


m 


PLEASANT 


CO N C E Y T ED    CO-  ■ 

medic  of  Gtorpe  a  Greene.,  the  Pinner    -f;;  • 
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K^s  it  yicas  futtdry  times  fidcdhy  the  firuants  of thcri^ht 
honourable  the  Eark  of  Sujfcx, 


Imprinted  at  London  by  Simon  StafiTord^ 

for  Curlibcrt  Burby :  And  arc  to  he  fold  aj  hisftiop 
uccrctkcKo/aliExchapgc.     2J5>^»*      , 

■  ii  - 


^pleafant  conceyted  Comedie  of 

^  George  aGrccftCj  the  Pinner  of  Wakefield, 


Enter  the  Earlc  of  KendalUmth  himthe 
LordBonfUd^  Sir  Gilbert  i.^meJlrong^ 
andlobn.    , 


Earle  of  Kendall, 

?]jElcomc  to  Bradford,  martiall.gcnflemch," 
L.Bonfild^^  fir  Gilbert ^rmflronghciily 
And  all  my  troups,euc  to  my.baleft  groome, 
Q)uragc  and  welcome^  for  the  day  is  ours :  j 
y  Our  caufc  is  good,  ic  is  for  the  lands  auaylc: 
Then  let  vs  fights  and  dye  for  Englands  good. 
0/wff«.  Wc  will,  my  Lord. 
Kenm  AslmHenrieMomford^Kcnd^bl^lc, 
Youhpnourine  vvirh  thisaflcnt  ofyours, 


c  vf  on  nf/  fword  I  make  prorcft, 

A.a« 


For 


liiepkalant  Comedieot    -■■■■■ 
for  to  rclicuc  the  poors,  or  dye  my  felfc : 
Aifd  kno w,my  Lordsjchac  lames,  the  Kiiig  of  Scots, 
Warrc5  hard  vpon  the  borders  of  this  land  ; 
Here  is  his  Poft ;  fay,  [ohn  Taylour, 
V/hat  newcs  with  King  lames  ? 
John    Warre,  my  Lord :  tell,  and  good  ncvvcs  I  trow  : 
For  king  Fame  vowcs  to  mccte  you  the  l6,  of  this  month, 
God  willing,  marie  doth  he  fir, 
Xc«</cj//.Myfriends,you  fee  what  wc  hauc  to  winne» 
Wcl  IJohn,  commend  me  to  king  lames. 
And  tell  him  I  will  mecte  him  the  z6.  of  this  month, 
And  all  the  reft :  and  fo  fercwcH  Exit  John, 

Jiorrfildywhy  ftandft  thou  as  a  man  in  dumps  ? 
jCouragc :  for  if  I  winnc,l Ic  make  thcc  Duke ; 
1  Henry  Momfbrd  will  be  King  my  felfc. 
And  I  will  make  thee  Duke  of  Lancafter, 
And  Gilbert  Armeftrong  Lord  of  Doncaftcn 
Bonjild,    Nothing^my  L  ord,makes  me  amazdc at  all. 
But  that  our  fouldicrs  findes  our  vidiuals  fcant : 
We  muft  make  hauocke  of  thofe  count  rey  Swayncf ; 
)Forfo  will  the  reft  tremble  and  be  afraid, 
lA  nd  humbly  fend  prouifion  to  your  campe. 
GiW.  N'ly  Lord  Bonfildgiucs  good  aduicc. 
They  make  a  fcoFne  and  fiaiid  vpon  the  King : 
So  what  is  brought,  \s  fentfrom  them  perforce . 
Askc  Manneringelfc 
Kcnd.  what  fayeft  thou,  Mannering?" 
M(in.    V/henaslfhcw'd  your  high  commilsion, 

They 


They  ma4«?^watfvveK, 
Oncly  to  fend  prom'fion  foryour  horfes. 
-  Aesrf.  Wen.hyetbeetoV/akefield.bidthc  Town* 
TofendmealJprouifipnthatlwantj  ■' 

Leafll.likemarriall  Tdmbalaine,laywafte 
V     Their  bordering  Countries, 

And  (cauing  none  aliuc  that  contradi(3s  my  Commifsion. 
Man.  Letflxe  alone,  n^yjLprd,  He  make  them 
Vaylc  their  plumet:  for  ysjiatioirc  he  be. 
The  proudeft  Knight,  luftice,  or  other,  thatgaynfcyetl, 
Your  word,  lie  clap  himfcft.  tomake  the  reft  tofcirc. 
Ae«</.  Doe  fo  Nick :  hyc  thee  thither  piefcndy. 
And  let  vs  licarc  of  thee  againc  tomorrowe. 
Man.  Will  younot  remooue,  my  Lord '  * 
iCe«</  No:  IwiU  JyeatBradlbniallthijnight, 
And  all  thencxt  .-^ome,  Bonfieldjct  wgoe, 
AndJiftenoutfomebonnylaffwhcre.       Examtcmnc,. 

^"''Z^'/f'{^^'^'^'''^rman,Gcargc<tGrccnc,and 

And  mayding  him.  we  fhiweourfclucs 
r^olcili,thamraytourstothcKfn2 ; 
Th«cforeIetmehear«,Townefme„, 


The  picafant  Comcdicof 
Towttcf,  Eucn  as  you  picale  wf  arc  all  content. 
lujlicc.  Then  M»  Mannering  we  arc  rcfolu  d. 
Man,  Ashowc? 
Jiiflicc,  M  arri  c  fir,thus. 
Wc  will  fend  tlie  Earlc  of  Kendall  no  viduaU, 
Becatifc  he  is  a  tray  tour  to  the  King; 
And  in  ayding  him  we  fhewe  our  Iclues  no  left. 
Man.  Why,men  of  Wakcficld,are  you  waxen  niaddc; 
That  prefcnc  danger  cannot  wl*t  your  wits, 
Wifely  to  make  prouifion  of  your  fclues  ? 
The  Earle  is  thirtie  thoufand  men  ftrong  in  power, 
And  whfit  towne  focuer  him  refift. 
He,  layes  it  flatiind  Icuell  witli  the  ground : 
Ye  filly  men,  you  feeke  your  owne  decay  r 
Therefb^t  fend  my  I  ord  fuch  prouifion  as  he  w  ants. 
So  he  will  fparc  your  tow«c,andcome  no  necrer 
V/akcfield  then  he  is* 

Jujlice.  Maft er  Mannering,you  hauc  your  anfwcrc, 
Youmaybegopc. 

Man.  Well,  WoodrofFe,  for  fo  I  gcffc  is  thy  name^ 
He  make  thee  curfe  thy  ouerthwart  denial  I. 
And  all  that  fit  vpon  the  bench  this  day. 
Shall  rue  the  hourc  they  hauc  withfiood  my  Lords 
Commifsion. 

lufticc.  Doc  thy  worft^We^carc  thee  nor. 
Man.  Sceyquthefcfcales?  before  you  paffc  the  rownc, 
I  will  hauc  aU  3*>fngj  my  Lord  dorii  want, 

Infpiteofvou.  _ 

-         ^  /  George 


thcPinncr  of  Wakefield. 
Gcorj^c  a  Greene.  Proud  dapper  lackc,  vaylc  bonnet  to 
The  bench, 

Tliat  rcprcfcnts  the  perfon  of  the  King., 
Or  fiira,  lie  lay  thy  head  before  thy  feetc, 
M'tft'  why,  who  art  thou  ? 
Gcorqe,  Why,  I  am  George  a  Greene, 
True  liegeman  to  my  King, 
who  Icorncs  that  men  of  fuch  efteccmc  as  thefe. 
Should  brookc  the  braucs  of  any  trayterous  fcjuirc : 
You  of  the  bench,  and  you  my  fcllo  we  friends. 
Neighbours,  we  fubiedls  all  vnto  the  King, 
We  arc  Englifh  borne,  and  therefore  Edwards  friends^ 
Voudc  vnto  him  euen  in  our  mothers  womb^, 
Our  mindes  to  God,  our  hearts  vnto  our  King, 
Our  wealth,  our  homage,  and  our  carcafes, 
Ee  all  King  Edwards ;  then  firra,  we  hauc 
Nothing  left  for  tra/tours,  but  our  fwordcs, 
V/hcttcd  to  bathe  them  in  your  bloods. 
And  dye  againft  you, before  we  fend  you  any  vicluak 
Tuflicc,  Well  fpokcn,  George  a  Greene. 
Tovoncf.  Pray  let  George  a  Greene  fpeake  for  vs. 
Georqe.  Sirra  you  get  no  viduals  here. 
Not  if  a  hoofe  of  bcefc  would  faue  your  hues. 
Matt,  Fcllo  we,  I  ftand  amazdc  at  thy  prefumption : 
Why,  what  art  thou  that  d2;c(l  gajcnfay  my  Lord, 
Knowing  his  mighty  puiiTweand  his  ftroke  ? 
V7hy,  my  friend,  I  come  nor  barely  of  my  fclfc  .\ 
lor  fee,  I  hauc  a  largcCommifsion. 

\jrC07'^e 


Theplcaranc  Comedie^if 
George.  Lctmcfccir,firra, 
Whole  lealcs  be  thefc  ? 

Man.  This  is  the  Earle  of  Kcndals  fcalc  at  armcv. 
This  Lord  CharnclBonficlds, 
And  this  fir  Gilbert  Armcftrong^. 
George,  I  tell  thee,  fi'rra,  did  good  King  Ed  wards  fonw 
Scale  a  eommifsion  againft  the  King^his  father. 
Thus  wouli  Itcare  irindcfpitcof  him, 

HetearestheQommifsion^ 
Being  tray  tour  to  my  Soueraigne. 
Man.  what? haft thoutorncmyLordsCommifsion? 
Thou  fhalt  rue  it, and  fo  fhall  all  Wakefield. 
Gcor^'e.  Whac,  are  you  in  choler?  I  will  giueyoupillc* 
To  coole  your  ftomackc* 
Seeii  thou  thefc  fcales  ? 

Now  by  my  fathers  foule,  which  was  a  yeoman, 
when  he  was  aliue,  cate  them, 
Or  cate  my  daggers  poynt,  proud  fquire, 
Mcin.  Butthoudocftbutieftjihopc. 
George.  Sure  that  (hall  you  fee,before  wc  two  j^t, 
Man.  Wcl[,anddiercbcn6remedic,fo  George, 
One  is  gone :  I  pray  thee  no  more  nowc. 
George,  O  fir,  if  one  be  good,  the  others  cannot  hi?rt* 
Sofir,  no  we  you  may  goc  cell  the  Earle  of  Kendall, 
Although  I  hauc  rent  his  large  Gommifsion, 
Yet  of  curtcfie  I  haue lent  all  his  feales 
Backeagainebyyou. 
Man.  Wclljir,  I  w  ill  do2  your  arrant,  Bxie. 

George, 


^<-^' 


^^'  thcPinner  of  Wakefield. 

Gcorgt,  No  wc  let  tiim  tell  his  Lord,  that  he  hath 

5poke  wich  George  a  Greene, 

Right  pinner  of  merric  Wakefield  townc. 

That  hath  phificke  for  a  foolc, 

Pillesfor  a  tra/tour  that  doeth  wrong  his  Soucraigne, 

Are  you  content  with  this  that  I  hauedonc  ? 

/w/7/ce«  I, content, George; 

For  highly  haft  thou  honourd  V/akefield  to  wne, 

In  cutting  of  proud  Mannering  fo  fhorr. 

G)mc,  thou  flialt  be  my  welcome  ghcft  to  day. 

For  well  thou  haft  dcferud  reward  and  fauour/'  ^ 

Exeunt  omncs* 

Enter  oIdcMu£qrouc,andyon^Cuddichisfonnc.     ^ 

Cuddic.  Nowe gentlefather lift vnto  thy fonnc. 
And  for  my  mothers  iouc, 

That  earft  was  biythe  and  bonny  in  thine  eye 

Graunt  one  petition  that  I  fhall  demaund, 

O/dcMu^rouc,  Whatisthat,myCuddfe?  P 

(^uddie.  Father,youknowerhcandentcnmiticofIate^ 

Betwcene  theMufgroues  and  the  wily  Scottes, 

Whereof  they  haueothe, 

Not  to  leaue  one  aliue  that  ftrides  a  launce, 

OUe  Wilham Mufgroue,  which  whLme  wasfLughr 
Thebraucft  horfemaninall  Wcftmcrland  '"''"^''"Sh'' 
hweake  .ndforftto^ 

X^hatcarft  could  wield  a  launcc; 

^'*  Then, 


The  pleafant  Comcdic  oF 
riicn,  gentle  Fatlicr,  rcfignc  the  hold  to  me. 
Ttiue  amies  to  youth,  and  honour  vnto  age. 
Muf,  Auaunt,  falfc  hearted  boy,  my  ioynts  doe  quake, 
luen  with  anguifh  of  thy  verie  words, 
■-iath  VVilliam  Mufgroue  fecne  an  hundred  yeres  ? 
riauc  I  bene  feard  and  dreaded  of  the  5cottcs, 
That  when  they  heard  my  name  in  any  roadc, 
rhey  fled  away,  and  ported  thence  amaine  ? 
ftnd  (hall  I  dye  with  iliame  nowe  in  mine  age  ? 
iNio,  Cuddie,  no,  thus  rf  folue  I, 
Here  haue  I  liu  d,and  here  will  Mufgroue  dye , 

Exeunt  omncs^ 
H titer  LordBonjild^  Sir  Gilbert  i.^-mcJhon^y 
jyL  Grime^  andBcttris  bis  daughter, 
Bon,  No  w,gctle  Grime,God  a  mercy  for  our  good  chere, 
Our  fare  was  royall,  and  our  welcome  grcatj 
And  fith  fo  kindly  thou  hafl  entertained  vs, 
Jf  wereturne  with  happic  vidoric, 
V^c  will  deale  as  friendly  with  thee  in  recompcnee. 
Grime,  Your  welcome  was  but  dmk^  gentle  Lord : 
For  wherefore  haue  we  giucn  vs  our  wealth, 
luit  to  make  our  betters  welcome  when  rhcy  come  ? 
O,  this  goes  hard  when  traytours  muft  be  flattered : 

But  life  islwcctc,  and  I  cannot  witliHand  it» 

God  (I  hope)  willrcucnge  thequarrell  of  my  King, 

Gilh,  what  faid  you.  Grime  ? 

Grime.  I  lay,  fir  Gilbert,  looking  on  my  daughter, 

I  ciirfc  the  hourc  that  ere  I  got  the  girle ; 

^  r^-^'-  i  For 


llicPinncr  of  Wakefield. 

For  fir,  /lie  may  liaiic  many  wealthy  filter?. 

And  yet  (he  difdaincs  them  all,  to  hauc 

Poorc  George  a  Greene  vnto  her  husband. 

Bonjild,  On  that,  good  Grime,  1  am  talking  with  thy 

Dauglitcr^ 

But  file  in  quirkes  and  quiddities  of  louc, 

Sets  me  to  fclioole,  flic  is  fo  oucrwife. 

But,  gentle  giric,  if  thou  wilt  forfakc 

The  pinner,  and  be  my  louc,  I  will  aduauncc  thcc  high  t 

To  dignifie  thofe  haircs  of  amber  hie  w, 

lie  grace  them  with  a  chaplcr  made  of pearic, 

5et  with  choice  rubies,  fparkcs,  anddiamonds. 

Planted  vpon  a  veluet  hood  to  hide  that  head, 

V/hcrcin  i  wo  faphires  burnc  like  fparkling  fire  : 

This  will  I  doe,fairc  Bettris, and farre more. 

If  thou  wilt  loue  the  Lord  of  Doncafter. 

Bettris,  Heigh  ho,  my  heart  is  in  a  higher  place. 

Perhaps  on  the  Earic,  if  that  be  he, 

Sec  w here  he  comes,  or  angrie  or  in  fouc;  ", 

For  why,  his  colour  looketh  difcontcnt. 

Kendall.  Come,  Nick,  folio wc  me. 

JUnter  the  Earle  of Kendcdl and  Nicholas  Mattneriitg^ 

Bottjild,  Howe nowe, my  Lord?  whatnewes? 
KcndalL  Such  ncwes,  Bonfild,  as  will  make  thee  laugh, 
'  And  fret  thy  fill,  to  hcare  how  IS^ick  was  vfde  ; 
Why,  the  luftices  ftand  on  their  termes. 
Nickj  as  you  knowe,  is  hawtic  in  his  wordij. 

B»  i»  H^ 


The  pi  enfant  Comcdic  of 
I  Ic  layd  rlic  lawc  vnco  the  luft  ices, 

//ith  threaciiing  braiies,  that  one  lookt  on  another. 
Ready  to  ftoopc ;  hut  that  a  churic  came  in, 
One  George  a  Greene,  the  pinner  of  the  townc, 
And  with  his  dagger  drawne  layd  hands  on  Nick, 
And  by  no  bcggcrs  fworc  that  we  were  traytours. 
Rent  our  Commilsion,  and  vpon  a  brauc. 
Made  Nick  to  eate  the  fcales,  or  brookethc  ftabbc : 
Poorc  Manncring  afraid,  came  porting  hither  Qraighr. 
Bcttris.  Oh  louely  George,  fortune  be  Hill  thy  friend. 
And  as  thy  thoughts  be  high,  fo  be  thy  minde. 
In  all  accords,  euen  to  thy  hearts  defire. 
Bonjild,  what  faycs  fairc  Bettris ? 
Grimes.  My  Lord,  (he  is  praying  for  Gcorgca  Greene; 
He  is  the  man,  and  flie  will  none  but  him  ♦ 
Bofififd.  But  him  ?  why,  looke  on  me,  my  girle ; 
^hou  know  (ft,  that  yefternight  I  courted  thee. 
And  fworc  at  my  rciurne  to  wedde  witli  thee : 
Then  tell  me,  loue,  (hall  I  haue  all  thy  faire  ? 
Bettris,  I  care  not  for  Earlc,  nor  yet  for  Knighr, 
Nor  Baron  that  is  fo  bold  ; 
For  George  a  Greene  the  merrie  pinner. 
He  hath  my  heart  in  hold. 

Boiiftld,  Bootle(Tc,myLord,aremanyvaincreplics. 

Let  vs  hyc  vs  to  Wakefield,  and  fend  her  the  pinners  hca^*' 

Kcud,  Itfhallbcfo.  Grime, gramcrcie. 

Shut  vp  thy  daiigbiter,  bridle  her  afFeds, 

Let  mc  not  mific  her  wiicn  I  make  returns;    ^ 

Therefore 


the  Pinner  of  Wakefield. 

Therefore  looke  to  her,  as  to  thy  life,  good  Grime. 
Grime,  I  warrant  you,  my  Lord. 

Ex  Grime  cr  Bettris. 
Ken,  AndBcttris,lcaucabafcpinner,fortoIoucanEarle, 
Fainc  would  I  fee  this  pinner  George  a  Greene, 
Itfhallbcthus: 

Nick  Mannering  (hall  leadc  on  the  battell, 
And  we  three  will  goc  to  Wakefield  in  fomc  difguifc ; 
-      But  howfoeuer.  He  hauc  his  head  to  day.         Rx^omncs. 

Efiter  the  Kittg  of  Scots,  Lord  HumcSf 
rcitbfouldicrs  andlohnie, 
...  King*  why,  lohnic;  then  thc^arlc  of  Kendall  is  blithe  j^ 
And  hath  braue  men  that  troupe  along  with  him> 
lobnie,  I  marie,  my  liege,  and  hath  good  men 
That  come  along  with  him, 
And  vo  wes  to  meete  you  at  Scrasblefca,  God  willing. 
King,  IfgoodS.Andrcwe  lend  King  lame  leauc, 
I  will  be  w ich  him  at  the  pointed  day. 
But  foft ;  whofc  prctic  boy  art  thou  ? 

Enter  lane  a  Barky sfonne,  \ 

"^I  '^ed,  5ir,IamfonnevntoSirIohn  a  Barley^ 
^    Eldcft  and  all  th:^t  ere  my  mother  had, 
Edward  my  name. 

lame.  And  whither  arc  thou  going,  prctie  Ned? 
Ned,  Tofcekcfomebirdes,andkilIchcm,ifIcan: 
And  no w  my  fcholemaflcr  is  alfo  gone : 
Soliauc  I  libcrtic  toply  my  bowc  : 
5,  B.  3.  For 


TJicpleafantComcdic  of 
For  wJicn  he  coincs,  I  ftirrc  not  from  my  book<?. 
Icimcs,  Lord  Humes,  but  marke  the  vifagc  of  chis  child. 
By  him  I  gcfle  the  bcaiitic  of  his  mother ; 
None  but  Lacda  could brecde  Helena. 
Tell  me,  Ned,  who  is  within  with  thy  mother. 
Isfcd,  Not  but  her  fclfc  and  houfliold  feruants,  (it ; 
If  you  would  Ipeakc  with  her,  knockcac  this  gate, 
lames.  Iohnie,knockc  at  that  gate. 

E-  ntcr  lane  a  Barky  ifpon  the  vpalles. 
lane,  O,  I  am  betraidc :  what  multitudes  be  thcfe  ? 
lames.  Feare  nor,  fairc  lane ;  for  all  thefc  men  arc  mine. 
And  all  thy  friends,  if  thou  be  friend  to  me : 
I  am  thy  loucr  lames  tlie  King  of  Scortes, 
That  oft  haue  fued  and  wooed  with  many  Iettcr5, 
Painting  my  out  v^ard  pafsions  with  my  pen. 
When  as  my  inward  fcule  did  blecde  for  woe ; 
Little  r<^ard  was  giueji  to  my  fuce, 
But  haply  thy  husbands  prefence  wrought  if : 
Therefore,  fwcetc  lane,  I  fitted  me  to  time^ 
And  hearing  that  thy  husband  was  from  home. 
Am  com*e  to  craue  what  long  I  haue  defirdc. 
Ned.  Nay,  foff  you,  fir ,  you  get  no  entrance  Iierr, 
That  feekc  to  wrong  fir  lolin  a  Barley  fo. 
And  offer  fuch  diflionour  to  my  mother. 
lames.  Why, what di/honour, Ned? 
JSfed.  Though  young,  yet  often  haue  I  heard 
My  father  fay,  ,    . 

No  greater  wrong  than  to  be  nvdc  cuckold. 

Wcr<r 


!*? 


ih*  Pinner  oF  Wakefield. 
-  V/c^c  I  of  ag^  or  were  my  bodic  ftrong, 
Wcr<r  he  ten  Kings,  I  would  fliootc  him  to  the  heart, 
Tliat  fhould  attempt  to  giuc  fir  lohn  the  hornc. 
Mother,  let  him  not  come  iiiy 
I  will  goe  lie  at  lockie  Millers  houfc. 
lames.  Stay  him* 
lattc,  I,wclIlaid,Ned,thouhaftgiucnthcKng 

Hisaiifwere; 

For  were  the  ghoft  of  Cefar  on  the  earth. 

Wrapped  in  the  wonted  glorie  of  his  honour. 

He  (hould  not  make  me  wrong  my  husband  fo ; 

Bat  good  King  lame&is  plcafant , as  I  gefle. 

And  mcancs  to  trie  what  humour  I  am  in^ 

Elfe  would  he  ncuer  hauebrought  an  hofte  of  men. 

To  haue  jjicm  wirnes  of  his  Scottifh  luft* 

lames.  lane,  in  faith,  lane. 

lane,  Neuer  reply;  fori  protefi  by  the  higheft 

Holy  God, 

That  doometh  iuft  reuenge for  things  amiffe, 
i    King  lames  of  all  men  (hall  nor  haue  my  loue. 
I  James,  Then  lift  ro  me,  Saint  Andrewc  be  my  boote, 
(But  iicrafc  thy  aftle  to  the  verie  ground, 
I  ;  Vnlcfle  thou  open  the  gate,  and  let  me  ill. 
I  laiic.  I  fcarc  thee  not,  King  lamic,  doe  thy  worft  t 

This  caftlc  is  too  ftrong  for  thee  to  fcalc: 
'  Mdes, to morrowewillfirlohncome home. 
'^.Mms.  Wcl],  lane, fincc  thou difdainj^ King  lames  louej 

Ilcdrawe  thecon  withfKarpc  and  decpe  extremes : 

3.4^  >;       For 


TheplcafdntComcdie  of 
for  by  my  farlicrs  foule,  this  brat  of  thine 
Shall  pcrifh  here  before  thine  eyes, 
Vnicfte  thou  open  the  gate,  and  let  mc  in. 
lane,  O  dccpe  excrcmcs :  my  heart  begins  to  breakc : 
My  little  Ned  lookes  pale  for  fearc. 
Cheare  thee,  my  boy,  I  will  doe  much  for  thee, 
A^e  J.  But  not  fo  much,  as  to  difhonour  me. 
Tdfie,  And  if  tli'ou  dyeft,  I  cannot  hue,  fvvectc  Ned, 
A^e  J.  Then  dye  with  honour,  mother,  dying  chaftc, 
lafie,  I  am  armed; 

My  husbands  loue,  his  honour,  and  his  fame, 
loynesvifloricbyvertue.  -• 

No  we,  King  lames,  if  mothers  tcares  cannot  alay  thine  ire, 
Then  butcher  him.  for  I  will  neuer  yecid  : 
The  fonne  fhall  dye,  before  I  wrong  the  father. 
la^ncs,  V/hythenhcdycs» 

^yflUrum  -within :    Enfcf  a  Mcffcti^^cr, 
Mejjcfiqer,  My  Lord,  Mufgroue  is  at  hand. 
lames.  ^Who,  Mufgroue  ?  The  deuill  he  is.    Come, 
My  horfc»  Exeunt  omncs. 

Enter  aide  Mufgroue  \xith  Kinq  lames prifoner, 
Muf  No  we,  Kil^g  lames,  thou  art  my  prifoncr. 
James,  Nor  thine,  but  fortunes  prifoner. 

Enter  Cuddie. 
Cuddie.  Father,  the  field  h  ours :  their  colours  we 
Haue  fcyzed : 
And  Humes  is  flayne :  I  flewc  himhand  to  hand.  , 


\ 


thcPiniierof  Wakefield. 
Af«/^  God  and  Saint  George. 
Cuddle,  O  father,  I  am  fore  atliirft. 
Jane,  Come  in,  young  Cuddic,  come  and  drinkc  thy  fill; 
Bring  in  King  lame  with  you  as  a  ghcft  ; 
For  all  this  broile  was  caufc  he  could  not  enter. 

Exeunt  am fies> 
Enter  George  a  Greene  alone, 
George,  The  fwecte  content  of  men  that  liue  in  loue, 
Brcedes  fretting  humours  in  a  reftlcflc  mindc. 
And  fanfic  being  chcckt  by  fortunes  fpire, 
Crovyes  too  i'npaticnt  in  Iier  fwcctc  dcfires ; 
Swectc  to  thofc  men  whomc  louc  leadcs  on  to  bliflc. 
But  fowre  to  me,  whofc  happe  is  ftill  amifle. 

Enter  the  Clowne, 
lenhin,  Marie  amen ,  fir. 
George,  5ir,  what  doc  you  cryc.  Amen  at? 
lenhn,  Why,didnotyoutalkeof  loue? 
Georj^e.  Howe  doc  you  know  e  that? 
lenhn.  Well,  though  I  fay  it  that  fliould  not  fay  If, 
There  arc  fe wc  fello wcs  in  our  parifh, 
5o  netlcd  with  loue,  as  I  haue  bene  of  late; 
Geor,  Sirra,  I  thought  no  lefTe,  when  the  other  morning, 
Y  ou  role  fo  carely  to  goc  to  your  wenches. 
Sir  I  had  thought  you  had  gone  about  my  honeft  bufine^, 

Senhm.  Trow  you  hauc  hit  it ;  for  mafter,  be  it  know  nc 
ioyou, 

Thercisfomegood  will  betwixt  Madge  the  Soufcwife, 

C'  ^*  Marie 


^^  '  AheplealantComcdieor 

Marie  jfhe  hath  another  Jouer. 
George,    Canftrhoii  Brooke  any  riuals  in  thy  Iouc> 
Icn,  A  ridcr?no,he  is  a  /b  w-geldcr,  and  goes  afootc. 
But  Madge  pointed  to  meetc  nie  in  your  vvheatc  clofc 
Gcorg,   Welly  did  (he  meetc  you  there? 
Jen,    Ncucr  make  qucltion  of  that: 
And  hrft  I  ialutcd  her  with  a  greenc  go  wne, 
And  after  fell  as  hard  a  wooino-. 
As  if  the  Prieil  had  bin  at  our  bacfcs,to  hauc  married  vs. 
Georg,  What,  did  fhe  grant? 
Icft.  Did  llic  graunt?Neucr  make  queftion  of  that : 
And  (he  gaue  me  a  (hirt  coler, 
Wrought  ouer  witli  no  counterfet  fluffe. 
Georg.  What  ,was  it  gold? 
Ten,  Nay,  twas  better  3ian  gold. 
Georg.    What  was  it? 
left.    Right  Couentric  Wcv\% 

Who  had  no  fooncr  come  there,  but  wot  you  who- 
came  by. 

Georg*.  No,  who? 

Ten,    CJimthe/bw-gclder. 

G^org.    Came  he  by? 

Rtt.    HcfpideMadgcandlCttogetlier, 

He  leapt  from  his  horfe,laid  his  hand  on  his  dagger,  ani 

Began  to  fwearc. 

Now  I  feeing  he  had  a  dao-o-er^ 

And  I  nothing  hut  this  twig  in  my  hand, 
I  gauc  him  fairc  words  and  faid  nothing. 

He 


tlic  Pinner  of  Wakefield.  , 

He  comes  f  o  tj\c  and  takes  me  by  the  bo/ome, 
You  hoorfcn  flaiie,  iaid  hc,bold  my  liorfe. 
And  looke  he  take  no  coldc  in  his  f  cetc. 
I^o  marie  fhaJl  he  fir,  quoth  I, 
He  lay  my  cloake  vndcrncath  him  r 
1  tookc  my  cloake,  fprcad  it  all  along, 
And  his  horfc  on  the  midft  of  it. 
Gcorg,  Thouclownc,  didil  thou  fee  his  horfc  vpon 
Thy  cloake? 

Je//.  I,  but  markc  how  I  fcriicd  him : 
Madge  and  he  was  no  fooncr  goncdownc  into  the  ditch> 
But  I  plucked  out  my  knife, 

Cut  foure  hoalcs  in  my  cloake,  and  made  bis  hor/c  ftand 
On  the  bare  ground. 

Gcor,  Twas  well  donc.now  fir,go  and  furuay  my  fields; 
If  you  finde  any  cattcll  in  the  cornc,  to  pound  with  them. 
Jen.  And  if  I  finde  any  in  the  pound,  -^ 

Ifhallturnc  them  out,  ExitlcnUn, 

E-ntcr  the  Eark  ofKendaly  LordBonfteldJlr  GilBcrt, 
(tUdifgu^dyVoitbatraincofmcn, 

Kend.  Now  wchaucpuc  the  horfcsinthccomc, 
Lctvs  ftand  in  (omc  corner  for  to  hcare, 
What  brauing  tcarmcs  the  pinner  will  breathe. 
When  he  /pies  our  borfes  in  the  corne. 

Enter  lackc  ihwiffg  of  his  borne* 
Jen,    O  mafter  where  arc  you?  we  haue  a  prifc. 
Gcor^.  Aprife,whatisit? 

C  u  -   left* 


The  pi  enfant  Lome  die  ot 

[rnhft,  Three  goodly  horfcs  in  our  wheatc  clofc. 

i  Tcorgc.  Three  horfcs  in  our  wheat  clofc?  whole  be  they? 

Ictihifh  Marie  thats  a  riddle  ro  mc :  bur  the/  are  there  ; 

Vcluct  horfcs,  and  [  ncuer  faw  c  fuch  horfcs  before.  As  my 

dutic  w  as,  I  put  off*  myj^ppe,  and  faid  as  followcth : 

My  mafters,  what  doc  you  make  in  our  clofe  ? 

One  of  them  hearing  me  aske  w^hat  he  made  there,  held  vp 

Iiis  head  and  neighed,  and  after  his  maner  laught  as  heartily 

as  if  a  mare  had  bene  tyed  to  his  girdle.  My  mafters,  faid  T, 

it  is  no  laughing  matter^  for  if  my  mafter  take  you  here,  you 

goe,  05  round  as  a  top,  to  the  pound.    Another  vnto  ward 

iadc  hearing  mc  threaten  him  to  the  pound,  and  to  tell  you 

of  them,  caft  vp  bothliis  hccles,  and  let  fuch  a  monfl:rous 

great  fart,  that  was  as  much  as  in  his  language  to  fay,  A  fart 

for  the  pound,  and  a  fart  for  George  a  Greene.    Nowc  I 

hearing  this,  put  on  my  cap,  blcwc  my  home,  called  them 

all  iades,  and  came  to  tell  you. 

Gtorgc.  Nowc  fir,  goe  and  driuc  me  thofe  three  horfcs 

To  the  pound. 

Icrtkiti.  Doe  you  hearc  ?  I  Y>'ere  beft  take  a  conftabic 

With  me. 

George,  V/hyfo? 

V/hy,  they  being  gcntlcmens  horfcs,  may  ftand  on  th.ck 

Reputation,.and  will  not  obey  me. 

George,  Goe  doe  as  [bid  you,  fir. 

Icrthifi.  V/cIijImaygoe. 

The  Ectrk  of  Kendall,  the  Lord Bonjildji^ 
fir  Gdbzrt  ,^rmJlrong  mcctc  tbenti  ^ 


the  Pinner  of  Wakefield. 

Kcftl  WWthcr away, fir? 

Icnkift.  Whither  away?  lamgoingtoputthchorfcs 

In  the  pound. 

Kcnd,  Sirra,  thofc  three  horfcs  belong  to  vs,  and  we  put 

Them  in,  and  they  muft  tarrie  there,  and  eate  their  filL 

Icnkirt,  Stay,IwiilgoetclImymafter. 

Hcare  you,  maftcr  ?  we  haue  another  prifc : 

Thofc  three  horfes  be  in  your  whcate  clofc  ftili  j 

And  here  be  three  geldings  more. 

George,  V^hatbethefe? 

Icnkin,  ThefearethemaflersofthehorfeSc 

George,  No  we,  gentlemen,  1  knowe  not  your  degrcff j^ 

But  more  you  cannot  be,  vnlcfle  you  be  Kings, 

W  hy  wrong  you  vs  of  Wakefield  with  your  horfes  ? 

I  am  the  pinner,  and  before  you  paffe. 

You  (hall  make  good  the  trefpafle  they  haue  donc# 

Kend,  Peace,  faucie  mate,  prate  not  to  vs ; 

I  tell  thee,  pinner,  we  are  gentlemen. 

George,  why  fir,  fo  may  I  fir,  although  IgiuenoarmcJo 

Kcrtd,  Thou?  howc  art  thou  a  gentleman? 

lenkn.  And  luch  is  my  maftcr,  and  he  may  giuc  as  gooi 

Armes,  as  euer  your  great  grandfather  could  giue, 

Kend,  Pray  thee  let  me hearc  howc? 

lenkin.  Marie  my  mafter may  gfue for  his armes. 

The pi<5rureof April] ina greene icrkin,     ;  ^  / 

V/ich  a  rookc  on  one  fift,  and  an  hornc  oh  the  others 

3ut  my  maftcr  giues  his  armcs  the  wrong  way 

Forhegiqcsdic^hoi^^onhisfift;  ' 

C  3«  Ar ' 
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The  plcafant  Comcdic  of 

And  your  grandfaclicr,  bcciufe  he  would  not  lofc  his 

Armcs, 

V/cares  the  hornc  on  his  ovvne  head. 

Kcnd.  Well  pinner,  firh  our  horfcs  be  itiy 

In  fpite  of  tlicc  they  now  iTaali  tcedc  their  fill. 

And  cate  yntill  our  Icafures  fcruc  to  goc. 

GcaT^e.    Now  by  my  fathers  foule. 

Were  goo^king  Edwards  horfes  in  the  corne. 

They  fhall  amend  the  fcath  or  kiflc  the  pound,  % 

Much  more  yours  fir,  whatfocre  you  be,  '* 

Ken  J*    why  man,  thou  kno  weft  not  vs. 

We  do  belong  to  Henry  Momford  Earle  of  Kcndaf, 

Men  that  before  a  month  be  foil  cxp  irde. 

Will  be  king  Edwards  betters  in  the  land- 

Georg.  King  Edwards  better,  rebcll,thouIieft« 

Georj^c/lftkeshim, 
Boftfild,  Villainc,  what  haft  thou  done?  thou  hafl  ftroktf 
An  Earle. 

Gear.    Why  what  care  I  ?  A  poorc  man  that  is  true, 
Is  better  then  an  Earle,  if  he  be  folic  : 
Traitors  rcape  no  better  fauours  at  my  handy. 
Kend,  I,(o  me  thinks,but  thou  fhalt  dcare  aby  this  blow* 
Now  or  neuer  lay  hold  on  the  pinner. 

Ehtcr  all  the  cmtBusL 
Georj^.  Stayjmy  Lords,  let  vs  parlie  on  thcfc  broiles; 
Not  Hercules  againft  two,thc  proucrbc  is. 
Nor  I  againft  fo  great  a  multitude. 
Had  not  your  troupes  come  marchingas  they  did, 

I  would 


i.ucx' inner  or  waKChcld. 

I  would  liauc  ftopt  your  paffage  vnco  London: 

But  now  lie  Rie  to  iccrct  policie. 

Kcftd.  Wliat  docft  thou  murmurc,  George? 

George,  Marie  this,  my  Lord,  I  mufc, 

If  thou  be  Hcnric  Momford  Kcndals  Earle, 

That  thou  wilt  doe  poorc  G.  a  Greene  this  wrong, 

Eucr  to  match  me  with  a  troupe  of  men. 

Kcttd,  Why  doeft  thou  ilrike  me  then? 

Gear,  Why  my  Lord,mcafuremebutbyyonrfeIfc.' 

Had  you  a  man  had  feru'd  you  long. 

And  heard  your  foe  mifufe  you  bchinde  your  backr. 

And  would  not  draw  his  fword  in  your  defence,  ^^ 

You  would  cadicrc  him.  'W\ 

Much  more,  king  Edward  is  my  king: 

And  before  He  liearc  him  fo  wrong'd, 

He  die  wichin  this  place,  ^  >H| 

Andmaintaine  good  whatfoeuer  I  hauc  faid.. 

And  if  I  fpeakc  not  rea/bn  in  this  cafe, 

Wliat  I  haue  faid  Ilemaintaine  in  this  place. 

Bon»  A  pardon  my  Lord  for  tliis  pjnncr. 

For  trufl:  mc  he  fpeaketh  like  a  man  of  woftfi. 

Kcnd,    Well,  George,  wilt  thou  leauc  Wakefielde  zsA 

Wend  with  mc. 

He  freely  put  vp  all  and  pardon  thee. 

Cr  corq,    I  my  L ord ,confidering  me  one  thing. 

You  will  Icauc  thefc  amies  and  follow  your  good  king. 

Ken,  Why  George,  I  rife  not  againil  king  Edward, 

But  for  thcpoore  that  is  opprefl  by  wrong, 

C.  4»  And 


"~"~*^  '1  he  plcaiaat  comeaie  or 

And  if  King  Ed  ward  will  redrcffe  the  famtf, 

I  will  not  ofFcr  him  difoaragcmcnr. 

But  othcrwifc;  and  fo  ice  this  fuffife  ; 

Thou  hear'll:  the  reafon  why  I  rile  in  armcs, 

Nowe  wilt  thou  Icaue  Wakefield,  and  wend  with  me, 

lie  make  thee  captaine  of  a  hardic  band, 

And  when  I  haue  my  will,  dubbc  thee  a  knight. 

George.  Why,  my  Lord^  haue  you  any  hope  to  winnc  ? 

Kcmi.  Why,  there  is  a  prophecie  doeth  fay, 

TKatKing  lames: and  I  fhall  meeceat  London, 

And  make  the  King  vaile  bonnet  to  vs  both. 

Geo.  If  this  were  true,my  Lord,this  werea  migfityreafbit 

Kcfu  why,  if  is  a  miraculous  prophecie,  and  cannot  feilc* 

George.  Well,  my  Lord,  you  naue  almoft  turned  me, 

Icnkin,  come  hither. 

lenkin.  Sir.  JN  -^^y.^  ;- 

Gcorj^e,  Goe  your  waieshomei  fir. 

And  driuc  me  chofe  three  horfes  home  vnto  my  houfe,' 

And  powre  them  them  downe  a  bulTicll  of  good  oatcs*     • 

lenhtu  Well,  I  wili>  Miift  I  giue  thcfe  fcuruie  hqrfcs :;  . : 

Gates?       •'  '         ExUlctikin.      -^  '      ' 

Gtot,  Willitplcafc  youcocommaundyourtraineaficle? 

iCewJ.  Srandafide.  .  ^    Exittj)etra^ne* 

George,  Nowchfttomc|f^o':n-^^a:.i. 

Here  in  a  wood  not  ferrc  from  hence. 

There  (Jwels  an  old  man  in  a  cauc  alone. 

That  can  foretell  what  fortunes  (hall  befall  you^    \  ^  .     .- 

foi  he  is  greatly  skilfii!!  in  niagSc^artcv'        -  •  ' 

Cot 
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the  Pinner  of  Wakefield. 
Go  you  tlirec  to  him  carl/  in  the  moikniygy 
And  qucftion  him  if  he  iaic5  good, 
why  then  my  Lord,  I  am  the  formofi:  man, 
Wc  will  march  vp  with  your  campc  to  London. 
Kend.  George,  thou  hojioureft  me  in  this  ; 
But  where  (liall  we  findc  him  out? 
George,  My  man  fhall  conduct  you  to  the  p  lace; 
But  good  my  Lords  tell  me  true  what  the  wife  man  faith. 
Kcfid.  That  will  I,  as  I  am  Earic  of  Kcndah 
Georjye,  Why  then,  to  honour  G.  a  Greene  the  more, 
Vouchfafe  a  peecc  of  becfe  at  my  poorc  houfe. 
You  fhall  haue  wafer  cakes  your  fill, 
A  pcccc  o\  bccfc  hung  vp  (incc  Martilmas, 
If  that  hkc  you  not,  take  what  you  bring  for  me. 
Kend.  Gramercies,  George.  Exeunt  omnes. 

Enter  George  a  Greenes  hoy  Vl^tly^  difguijed 
777 jri      r^  ^^^  "^  ^^^^"^^  ^^  -^  Grimes. 

^r    ^; ,     ^^'^ ''  '^"^- ^^ ''  f^"^^  "^»*g'iric  power, 
LlIccouIditncucrconquerG.a  Greene: 
Here  d wcis  a  churle  that  keepes  away  his  louc, 
1  know  the  worft  and  ii  I  be  cfpicd, 
Tisbut  a  beating,  and  if  I  by  this  mimes 
^n  get  fairc  Bettris  forth  her  fathers  dore. 
It  IS  inough,  Venus  for  me,  and  ali  goes  alone, 
i3c  aiding  to  my  wily  enterprife. 

He  knocks  at  the  doore. 
^  Writer  Grime. 

^n.  Hownow,who  knocks  there?  what  wouldyou  haue? 
^  E)«    I.  troni 


ThcpleafancComcdic  of 
From  whence  came  you?  where  doe  you  dwell? 
l^J/^ii-^.    I  ain ,  forlooth ,  a  fcmftcrs  maidc  hard-by. 
That  hath  brought  workc  home  to  your  daughter* 
Grime.   Nay,  arc  you  not  fome  eraftfe  cjiieane, 
That  comes  from  George  a  Greenc^that  ra/call, 
V/ith  fome  letters  to  my  daughter? 
I  will  haue  you  /earchr. 
T<^jy\ly<,    Alas,  fir, it  is  Hcbr uc  vnto  me. 
To  tell  me  of  George  a  Grecne,or  any  other; 
Search  me  good  fir. 
And  if  you  tiindc  a  letter  about  me. 
Let  me  haue  the  punifliment  that  is  due. 
Grime,    why  arc  you  mufled  ?   I  like  you  the  worfc 
For  that, 

T^l^ily.    I  am  not,  fir,  afliam'd  to  fhe  w  my  hae^ 
Yet  loth  I  am  my  cheekes  fhoitid  take  the  aire. 
Not  that  I  amcharie  of  my  beauties  hue. 
But  that  I  am  troubled  with  the  toorh-ach  fore. 
Grime,  A  pretie  wench  of  fmiling  countenance, 
Olde  men  can  like,  although  they  cannot  loue, 
I  ,and  loue,  though  not  fo  briefc  as  yong  men  can. 
WcUjgoe  in,  my  wcnch,and  fpeake  with  my  daughter* 

E-xit^ 
I  wonder  much  at  tlie  Earle  of  K\^ndall , 
Bang  aniighcic  man,  as  ftill  he  is, 
Yet  for  to  be  a  traitor  to  his  king. 
Is  more  then  God  or  man  will  well  allow: 
But  what  a  foolc  am  I  to  talke  of  him? 

My 


-  i'-  the  Pinner  of  Wakefield 

]VIy mindc  is  raore  hecre  of  the  prcric  laf ii?; 
Had  (he  brought  fomc  forcic  pounds  to  ro wnr, 
I  could  be  concent  to  make  her  my  wife : 
Yet  I  liauc  heard  it  in  a  prouerbc  lard, 
■  He  that  is  olde,  and  marries  with  a  laflc. 
Lies  but  at  hcwne,  and  prooues  liimfeifc  an  alTe» 

Enter  Bcttris  in  p^p^ilics  appardlto  Grime, 
How  no vVj-my  wench,  how  ill  ?  what  not  a  word  ? 
Alas,po6re  foule,  the  f  ooth-ach  plagues  her  fore. 
V7cil,my  wench,  here  is  an  Angel  for  to  buy  thcc  pinnes. 
And  I  pray  thee  vfc  mine  houfe. 
The  ofrner  the  more  welcome :  farcwelL        yKxit. 
Bcttris.    O  bJcfTcd  loue,  and  blcflcd  fortune  both.  • 
ButBettriSjftnndnotheretotalkeoflouc,  ;. 

-  But  hyc  thee  ftraight  vnto  thy  George  a  Greene : 
Ncucr  went  Roc-bucke  fwifcer  on  tlic  downcs. 
Then  I  will  trip  it  till  I  I'cc  my  Georga  Exit. 

EntcrthcEarko/K'cndalCL.BottfielJJir 
Gilicrtyandlcnhinthcclor^ne, 
*       Kend,    Come  away  Icnkin. 

Icn.    Come,  here  is  his  houfc.  Where  be  you,  ho? 

Qcorg,   Who  knocks  there? 
j,      Ktnd.  Hccrc  are  two  or  three  poorc  men,  fether, 
7       Would  fpeakc  with  yoL% 
!       ^'^org.  Praygiueyoiu-manleauetolcadcmcforcli.: 
J      Kcnd,   Goc,Icnkin,fcrch  him  forth. 
■       Je/i.  Conic,  oldc  man. 

Enter  GtorgcaGrctmdifguiJid. 


The  pieafant  Comcdic  af 

Kcnd.  Fathcr,heerc  is  three  poore  mcncomc  tocjucftion 

Thcc  a  word  in  iecrece  that  conccrncs  their  hues, 

Gcorqc,  5ayonmyfoiines» 

Kctjd,  Father,  I  am  fure  you  heare  the  ncwcs, 

How  that  the  Earlc  of  Kendal  wars  againft  the  king,    . 

Now  father  we  three  are  Gentlemen  by  birth, 

But  yonger  brethren  that  want  reuenuc5. 

And  for  the  hope  we  haue  to  be  prefcrd, 

It'that  weknew  that  we fhall  winne, 

We  wilTniarchwitWiim: 

If  not,  w<i^*iil  hot  march  a  footc  to  London  more. 

TherefoxigopJ  father,  tell  vs  what  fhall  happen, 

Wlicdgyihe  King  of  the  Ear  Je  of  Kendal  fhall  win. 

George,    Thcking,myfonne, 

Katd,  Art  thou  fure  of  that  ? 
{George, '],  as  fure  as  thou  art  Henry  Momford, 

The  one  L,  Bonfild,  the  other  fir  Gilbert. 
^'iK-efid.    Why  this  is  wondrous,  being  blinde  of  fi'ghr, 

His  deepelperfeuerance  fhould  be  fuch  to  know  vs. 

G/K.  Magike  is  mightic,  and  foretclleth  great  matters: 

In  deede  Father ,here  is  the  Earlc  come  to  fee  thee, 

And  therefore  good  father  fable  not  with  him. 

Gcorqc.  Welcome  is  the  Earle  fo  my  poorecell, 

And  fo  are  you  my  Lords :  but  let  nie  counfcll  you, 

To  leaue  thefc  warrcs  againfl  your  king, 

And  Hue  in  quiet. 

Kend,    Father,  we  come  not  for  aduicc  in  warr«r. 

Bat  to  know  whether  we  (hall  w  in  or  Icefe, 

'.  '  George* 


the  l^inner  of  Wakefield. 

^  Ceorg.  Lofc  gentle  Lords,bur  nor  by  good  king  Edward; 
A  baicr  man  fliall  giuc  you  all  the  foilc. 
Kcttd.  I  marie  father,  what  man  is  that? 
George,  Poorc  George  a  Greene  the  pinner* 
Kcrk  Whatfliall  he? 

George.   Pull  all  your  plumes,and  fore  didionour  you, 
Kcnd.    He,  as  how? 

George. Nay, the  c  nJ  tries  all>  bur  fo  it  will  fall  our. 
Kcnd,    13ut  fo  it  f  I lall  not  b  v  my  honor  Chr ii L 
Ileraifemy  campe,and  fire  Wakefield  towne. 
And  take  that  fcruile  pinner  George  a  Greene, 
And  butcher  him  before  king  F.d  wards  face. 
George.    Good  my  Lord  be  nor  offended. 
For  I  ipeake  no  more  then  arte  rcuealcs  to  mc: 
And  for  greater  proofe, 
Giue  your  man  Ic.iuc  to  fetch  me  mv  (iaffc, 
Kcnd.    lenkin,  fetch  Iiim  his  walking  ftafft'. 
Ten.   I  Icre  is  your  wal  king  ilafle. 
Gcorqc,   I  \c  p roue  k  good  vpon  your  carcafes; 
A  vvifcr  wifard  ncuer  met  you  yet. 
Nor  one  rhat  better  could  foredoome  your  fall: 
No  vv  I  haue  (mglcd  you  here  alone, 
I  care  not  though  you  be  three  to  one. 
AcW.    Villainejiailthoubetraidvs?       •, 
GVorg^    ^lonifbrd,  thou  iidl,neucr  was  I  traitor  yet. 
G>nc]y  dcuis'd  this  guiic  to  draw  you  on, 
^or  to  be  combatants. 

Now  concjuereme,and  then  march  on  to  London;       - 

^^  h  Bus: 


-Jifc  ThcplcafantComedicot 

Bill:  fhall  go?  Jure!,  buti  will  hold  yoii  t^sk^. 
GiI6.  Co;iic,my  L  ord.chtcrclydlc  kill  him  hand  to  hand, 
Kcnd.  A  thouiand  pound  to  him  that  ftrikcs  that  ftroke.- 
Gcorg,  Then  giiic  ic  me,  for  I  will  haue  the  firA. 
>/e?'e  tbcjJijrbt.Gcorqe  kilsfir  Gilbert,  and 
takes  the  other  two  prifoncrs, 
Bonfill    .Stay,  George,  wc  doc  appcale.    . 
Gtor^^e,    Tov/hoiiL 
Bon,  V/hy,totheking: 
For  rather  had  wc  bide  what  he  appoynti'. 
Then  here  bcmurthcredb/  afcruifc  groome.. 
Kcnd..  V/hat  v/ilt  thou  doc  widi  vs ^ 
Georj^,    Eucn  as  Lord  Bonfild  \\i  ft. 
You  (hall  vnro  the  king, 
And  for  that  purpofe  fee  where  the  lufticcis  placed,, 

;;  Mfjter'Tufiicc.  ^ 
lujl.  Now, my  Lord  of  Kenda  I, where  be  al  your  threats? 
Euen  as  the  caufe,  /b  is  the  combat  fallen, 
Elle  one  could  neucr  haue  conqucrd  three. 
Katd,   I  pray  thee,  WoodrofFe,  doe  not  twit  me : 
If  I  haue  fauitifd,  I  muft  make  amends. 
Geor,  Mafter  WoodrofFe,  here  is  nor  a  pfacc  for  many 
Words, 

I  befeech  ye  fir,  difchargj?  all  Iiis  fouildiers , 
That  cueryn>an^7ay  gpc  home  vrtto  his  owne  houie. 
lultke.    It  fhall  bee  fo,  what  wil  t  thou  doe  George } 
Geor^   Mailer  WoodrofFe,  looke  to  your  charge. 


^^  thcPinncr  of  Wakefield. 


Jujh  ComcDiy  Lords.  Exit  all  but  George. 

Gcor,    Here  fit  tliou,Gcorc c,wcaring  a  willow  wreath ^ 
As  one  dcfpairins;  of  tliy  beautious  louc: 


Fie  George  no  more, 


P  ine  not  a  way  for  that  which  cannot  be : 
I  cannot  ioy  in  any  earthly  hh'flc. 
So  Jong  as  I  doc  want  my  Bcttris. 

Enter  lenhin* 
Icn*   who  fee  a  maftcr  of  mine? 
George,  How  now,  firrh  a,  whither  away? 
Icn^    Whitheraway?  why  who  doc  you  take  me  to  bee? 
Geor^,    why  lenkin  my  man, 
Icn,  I  was  fo  once  in  deede,but  now  the  cafe  is  altered* 
George.  I  pray  thee,  as  how? 
Icn,    Were  not  you  a  fonune  teller  to  day? 
GcoY^,    Well,  what  of  that? 
Icn*    So  fure  am  I  become  a  iugler. 
What  will  you  fay  if  I  iuggle  your  fwcctc  heart  ? 
George.    Peace,  prating  loleIl,hcr  ielous father 
Doth  wait  oucr  her  with  fuch  fufpitious  eyes. 
That  i^  a  man  but  dally  by  her  f  ecte, 
He  thinks  it  flraight,  a  witch  to  charme  his  daughter. 
Icn,    Well,  what  will  you  giiie  me,if  I  bring  her  hither? 
Gcorqe.  /l  fure  of  greenc,  and  t\wcr\zic  crowncs  befides, 
hn.  Well,  by  your  leauc,  giuc  me  roome, 
fou  muft  giue  mc  fomething  that  you  haue  lately  wornc. 
Qcorqc.    Here  is  a  gownc,  will  that  ferue  you? 
htihuu  i,  this  will  ferue  nie :  kccr)c  our  of  mycirclc, 

D.  4,  Lcail 


ct*        ^B 


ThcplcafantComcdic  of 
Leall  you  be  torne  in  pceccs  with  fhec  dcuils  : 
Miltrcs  Bcttris,  once,twice,  thrice 

He  throvpcs  theground  inland  she  comes  out. 
Oh  is  this  no  cunning  ? 

George,    Isthismy]oUf,orisitbutherfhadow? 
Icnkin,   I  this  is  the  fhadow,but  hcere  is  the  /ubibncff* 
George.    Tell  race  fwcctc  louc  ,    what  good  fortune 
Brought  thee  hither: 

For  one  it  was  that  fauourcd  George  a  Greene. 
Bettris.  Both  loue  ^  fortune  brought  me  to  my  Qeorge, 
In  whole  fwecte  fight  ii  all  my  hearts  content. 
Geor.  Tell  mec  fwceteiouc,  how  camitthoju  from  thy 
Fathers  ? 

Bettris,   A  willing  mindc hath  many  flips  m  louc: 
It  was  not  I,  but  Wily  thy /vvcetc  boy. 

Geor.  At^  where  is  Wily  now? 
Bettris.  In  my  apparcll  in  my  chamber  ililL 

Geor,   lenkin,  come  hither;  Goe  to  Bradford^ 

And  liften  out  your  fellow  Wily. 

Come,  JBettris,  let  vs  in, 

And  in  my  cottage  we  will  fit  and  talke. 
"^  Exeunt  omnts. 

.     Enter  King  Edvpard.the  king  of  Scots,  Lord 
l^yariicke^ong  Cuddy, and  t-heir  traine, 

Edward,  Brother  of  Scotland,  I  doe  hold  it  hard> 

Secincy  a  league  of  truce  was  late  confirmdc 

Twixt  you  and  me,  without  difpleafurc  offered, 

You  (hould  make  (iich  inuafion  in  my  land» 

The 


ti^  the  Piimcr  of  Wakefield*  ^'  ^ 

-Tlie  vowcsof  kings  ihouM  be  3S  oracles, 
Not  blemifhc  wicH  die  ftainc  of  any  breach. 
Chiefly  where  fcaltie  and  homage  vvillech  ir. 
lames.  Brother  of  England,  rub  not  the  fore  afrefli. 
My  confcicnccgrieucs  me  for  my  dcepc  mifdccde,  . 
I  haue  the  worit,of  thirtic  thoufand  men, 
There  fcapt  not  ftill  hue  thoufand  from  the  field. 
Edward.  Gramcrck,Mufgroue,qlfc  it  had  gone  hard. 
Cuddie,  He  quite  thee  well  ere  we  two  part. 
James,    But  had  not  his  olde  Father  William  Mufgroiic 
Plaid  twice  the  man,  I  had  not  now  bene  here, 
A  ftrongcr  man  I  feldome  felt  before, 
But  one  cff  more  rcfolutc  valiance. 
Treads  not  I  thinke  vpon  the  Englifli  ground. 
Edward.  I  wot  wcl  Alufe^o^c  fhall  not  lofe  his  hicr* 
Cuddie.  And  it  picafc  your  grace,my  father  was 
liiuc  fcorc  and  three  at  Midfommer  laft  paft, 
Yet  had  king  lamic  bene  as  good  as  George  a  Greene, 
Yet  Billy  Mufgroue  would  haue  fought  with  him. 
Edrvard.  As  George  a  Greene,!  pray  thcc,Cuddie, 
Let  me  queflion  thee. 

Much  haue  I  heard  fincc  I  came  to  my  aowne. 
Many  in^ftner  of  a  prouerbe  lay. 
Were  he  as.  good  as  G.  a  Green,  I  would  ftrikc  him/urc: 
I  pray  thee  toU  me.CuddiejCanft  thou  inf brrac  me, 
Whatisthat  George  a  Greene.  ^ 

Ctf(fdif«  Know,my  Lord,Iiicuer  fiw  the  man. 
But  mickJc  talkcis  of  him  in  the  Country, 
}.^-^_  £"  ■  They 


The  plcafant  Comcdieof 
7'hcy  fay  he  is  the  Pinner  of  Wakefield  co  wne. 
Bur  tor  his  other  qualities,!  let  alone. 
J^Jy^ar^  May  it  picafe  your  grace,!  know  the  ma  too  wcL 
Hdvpord,   Too  well, why  fo,Warwicke? 
T^Jy^ar,    For  once  he  f 'wingde  me,  til  1  my  bones  did  ake» 
Udooard,  Why,dares  he  ftrikc  an  Earle? 
J^l^aroc,    An  Earle  my  Lord,nay  he  wil  ftrikc  a  king. 
Be  it  not  king  Edward. 
For  ftaturc  he  is  framde, 
Like  to  the  pidure  of  ftoutc  Hercules, 
And  for  his  carriage  paflcth  Robin  Hood. 
The  boldcft  Earle  or  Baron  of  your  land, 
That  ofFcrcth  fcath  \nto  the  towne  of  Wakefield, 
George  will  arreft  his  pledge  vnto  the  pound,  ^ip 

And  who  fb  refifteth  beares  away  the  bio  we5,  ^ 

For  he  himfclfc  is  good  inough  for  three.  .  j 

Edward.    Why  this  is  wondrous,  my  L.  of  Warwicke,       i 
Sore  do  I  long  to  fee  this  George  a  Greene.  j 

Butleauinghim,whatfhalIwedo,myLord,  1 

For  to  fubdue  the  rebels  in  the  North?  "  j 

They  arc  now  marching  vp  to  Doncafter. 

Enter  one  "xith  the  Earle  of  Kendal prtfincr. 
Soft,  who  haue  we  there? 
Cuddie.    Here  is  a  traitour,thc  Earle  ofKenda!. 
Edward.    Afpiringtraitour,how darfl  thouoncc 
Caft  thine  eyes  vpon  thy  Soueraigne, 
That  honour'd  thee  with  kindcnesand  with  fauour? 
But  I  will  make  thee  buy  this  trcafondcarc. 


tlie  Pinner  of  Wake/ield. 
Kcttd.  Good  my  Lord.       Edw,  Reply  nor,  traicour. 
Tell  mc,Cuddy,whofc  dcedc  of  honour 
Wonnc  the  vi^loric  againft  this  rcbclk 
Cuddy.    George  a  Greene  the  Pinner  of  Wakefield, 
Edward.    George  a  Greenc^ow  fhall  I  heare  newcs 

I         Cerrainc  what  tliis  Pinner  is : 

i'        Difcourfe  it  briefly.  Cuddy,  how  it  befell. 

f        Cud,  Kendall  and  Bonfiild,  with  fir  Gilbert  Armftron^ 

'         Came  to  Wakefield  To  wnc  difguiid, 

r        And  there /poke  ill  of  your  grace, 

I        Which  George  but  hearingjfcid  them  at  his  feetc, 

I        And  had  not  rcfcue  come  into  the  place, 

I        George  had  Hainc  him  in  his  clo/c  of  wheate. 

[        Edivard.  But  Cuddy,can/1  thou  not  tell 

[        Where  I  might  giue  and  grant  fome  thing, 

I        That  might  plea(e,5c  highly  gratifie  the  pinners  thoughts? 

^       Cuddle.   This  at  their  parting  George  did  fay  to  me, 

;        If  the  king  vouch&fc  of  this  n  iy  feruice, 

?       Then  gentle  Cuddickneelcvpon  thy  knee; 

\       Aiid  liumbly  craue  a  boone  of  him  tor  me. 

}        ildward.    Cuddie,whatisit? 

f        Cuddic.    Itishis  will  your  grace  would  pardon  them, 
J        And  let  them  liue  although  they  haue  offended. 
i       Edward.    I  thinke  the  man  ftriucth  to  be  glorious, 
;        Well,  George  hath  crau'd  it,and  it  fliall  be  graunted, 
>      Which  none  but  he  in  England  fhould  haue  gotten, 

Liue  Kendall,but  as  prifoner, 
t       5ofhalt  thou  end  tliydaycs  within  the  tower, 

E  2..  /Te/zi 


.  ThcpleafantCoracdie  of 

Kcnd.  Gracious  is  Edward  ro  offending  fubie(fts. 
lames.  My  Lord  of  Kcnd.  you  arc  welcome  to  the  court. 
Edward,    Nay,but  ill  come  as  ic  tils  out  now> 
I ,  ill  come  in  dccdc,were  it  not  for  George  a  Greene, 
But  gentle  king,for  fo  you  would  aiuerre, 
And  Edwards  betters,!  falutc  you  both. 
And  here  I  vo  we  by  good  Saint  George, 
You  wil  gaine  but  iitic  when  your  fummcs  are  counted. 
I  fore  doc  long  to  fee  this  George  a  Greene : 
And  for  became  I  neuer  /a  w  the  North, 
I  will  forthwith  goc  fee  it: 
And  for  that  ro  none !  will  be  kno  wen. 
We  willdifguife  our  felucs  and  flcalc  downc  fccretly. 
Thou  and  I  king  IameSsCuidie,and  two  or  three. 
And  make  a  merrie  iourney  for  a  moneth. 
Away  then,conducl:  him  to  the  tower. 
Come  on  king  fames  .my  heart  mufl:  needes  be  merrie. 
If  fortune  make  fuch  hauocke  of  our  foes.        Ex,omttcf, 
Enter  Robin  Hood^Mii^dMuriunScurltt^ 
and  Much  the  MiUcrsfomc, 
Rokn,  why  is  not  loucly  Mirian  blithe  ofcheerc? 
V/hat  ayles  my  Lcmman  that  (\\c  gins  to  lowrc? 
Say  good  Marian  why  art  thou  io  lad. 
Marian.    Nothing,my  Robin,gricucs  mc  to  the  heart. 
But  whenfoeuer  I  doe  wal  ke  abroad, 
I  hearc  no  fon^s  but  all  of  George  a  Green?, 
Bettris  his  fairc  Lcmman  pafr:th  me. 
And  this  my  Robin  gaulcs  my  very  foule. 

Roii'n, 


t!icPsm«r  of  W^kcftW. 
Robin.  Content^  what  wrcafccs  it  vs  though  Gcorg*#  ^ 
Greene  be  ftouce,  •'-*^: 

So  long  as  he  doth  proflFer  vs  no  fcathi 
Enuie  doth  feldomc  hurt  but  to  it/elfc, 
And  thc^eforc,Marian,rmile  vpon  thy  Rofcia 
Marian,  Neuer  will  Marian /mile  vpon  her  Robing 
Nor  lie  with  him  vnder  the  green  wood  fliade. 
Till  that  thou  go  to  Wakefield  on  a  greene* 
And  beatc  the  Pinncrfbr  the  louc  of  me* 
Roiiti*    Content  ihec,Marian,I  will  eafe  thy  griefe, 
Mymerriemcnandl  will  thither  ftray. 
And  hecre  I  vow  that  for  the  loue  of  thee, 
I  will  beatc  George  a  Greene,  or  he  (hall  beate  me* 
Scarlet.  As  I  am  Scarier,  next  to  little  lohn, 
One  of  the  boldeft  yeomeh  of  the  crew. 
So  will  1  wend  with  Robin  all  along. 
And  try  this  Pinner  what  he  dares  do. 
Much,  As  I  am  Much  the  Millers  fonne, 
That  left  my  Mill  to  go  with  thee. 
And  nil  I  reprnc  that  I  haue  done. 
This  pleafant  life  contenteth  me. 
In  ought  I  may  to  doc  thee  good, 
lie  liue  and  (3dc  with  Robin  Hood 
Marian,  And  Robin Alarian  fhe  will  goc  with  thc^. 
To  fee  fairc  Bcttris  how  bright  flic  i s  of  blee, 
Ro6in,  Marian,thouflialt  goc  with  thy  Robin* 
Bend  vp  your  bo  wes,and  fee  your  ftrings  be  tight, 
Thcarrowcskccne,andcuery  thing  bexcady, 

E  3»  AnJ. 
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j  AndcacIiofyouagoodbatonJiisnccfo, 

I    Able  to  lay  a  good  man  on  the  ground. 

I   Scarlet.    I  will  hauc  Frier  Tuckcs, 

.    Much.    I  willhauclictlclohns. 

!    Kotitt.    Iwillhaiieoncmadcofanafhcnplunke, 

Able  to  bcarc  a  bout  or  two. 
I    Then  come  on,  Marian,  let  vs  goe, 
[    For  before  the  Sunnc  doth  (hew  the  morning  day, 

I  wil  be  at  Wakefield  to  fee  this  PiAftcr  George  a  Greene. 

Exeunt  omncs^ 
K^  Enter  a  Shoomakerfitting  yfpon  thejlage 

^^  at  vporkci  Icnkin  to  him. 

left.    My  mafters,  he  that  hath  neither  meatc  nor  money. 

And  hath  loft  his  credite  with  the  AlcwiFe, 
:    For  any  thing  I  know,  may  goe  fupperlcflc  to  bed. 
\    But  foft  who  is  heere?here  is  a  Shoomaker ; 
,    He  kno  wes  where  is  the  bcft  Ale. 

Shoomaker,  I  pray  thee  tell  me, 

where  is  the  bcft  Ale  in  the  towne? 

Shoomaker,    A  fore,  afore,  fol  low  thy  no/c: 

At  the  figne  of  the  eggefhcll. 

lenkin.    Come  Shoomakcr,if  thou  wilt. 

And  take  thy  par  c  of  a  pot, 

Shoomaker.   Sirra,Downc  with  your  ftaiFe, 

Do  wne  with  your  ftafFc. 

Icnhin.    Why  how  now,  is  the  fellow  mad? 

I  pray  thee  tell  me,  why  fhould  I  hold  downe  my  ftafFc? 

Shooma,    You  wil  downe  with  him, will  you  not  fir? 

Icnhin. 


the  pinner  of  Wakefield,  ■  y^^ 

Icnhtt.    why  tell  mc  wherefore? 
Shoo.    My  friend,  this  is  the  towne  of  merry  Wakefield, 
And  here  is  a  cuftome  held, 
That  none  (hall  paiTe  with  his  ftafFe  on  his  fhouUery, 
But  he  mu(l  haue  a  bout  with  me, 
Andfofhallyoufir, 
Jcnhtt.    And  fo  wil  I  not  I  fir. 
Shoo,    That  wil  I  try.  Barking  dogs  bite  not  the  forcft. 
Icnkin.    I  would  to  God,  I  were  once  well  rid  of  him. 
Shooma.  Now,  what, will  you  downe  with  your  ftaflfc? 
Icftkim    Why  you  are  not  in  camcft,  arc  you? 
Shoomakcr,    If  I  am  nor,  take  that. 
*•  Icnkin,    You  whoor fen  cowardly  fcabbcj 
It  is  but  the  part  of  a  elapperdudgeon. 
To  ftrike  a  man  in  the  ftreete.     ^ 
But dareft  thou  walkc  to  the  townes  end  with  me? 
Sboomakcr,    I  that  I  dare  do:butftay  rill  I  lay  in  my 

Tooles,andr  will  goe  with  thee  to  the  to  wnes  end 
Prefently. 

Icnkin.    I  would  I  knew  how  td  be  rid  of thisfcllow. 
Shoom.  Comefir,wilyougotothccowiwstndnowfilr? 
lenkn,    I  fir,  come. 

Now  we  are  at  the  townes  end,  what  6y  you  now? 
Sboomakcr.    Marry  comc;lccvs  eucn  hauc  about. 
Icnkitt,    Ha,  ftay  a  little,  hold  thy  hands,  I  pray  thee*      • 
.Sboomakcr,    Why  whats  the  matter?         '  '      ' 

Icnkfn.   Faithlamvnder-pinnerofatowne, 
*<f^thcrci5aiiiordcir^whi€htfldoeflo£keepe,  - 
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The  plcafant  Comcdic  of 
I  In  al!  be  turned  out  of  mine  office. 
■Shoomdker.  What  is  chat,  fir? 
ic;.' A itK  V/hcniocucr  I  goc  t o  fight  with  any  bodie, 
I  vfc  to  flpurifli  n>7  ft jffc  thrifc  about  my  head 
Before  I  ftrike,and  then  fhew  no  fauour. 
Shoomahr,  V/cllfir,and  till  then  I  will  not  ftrikcthcc. 
Jcnkin,  V/cl  fir,herc  is  once,twice,herc  is  my  hand, 
I  will  ncucr  doc  it  the  third  time. 
Shoomakcr,   Why  then  I  fee  we  fhaUnor  fight. 
Icnkin*  Faith  no:comc,  I  will  giuc  tbcc  two  pots 
Of  the  beft  Ale,and  befriends. 

•Shoomak,  Faith  I  fee  it  is  as  hard  to  get  water  out  of  a  flinty 
As  to  get  him  to  hauc  a  bout  with  me; 
Therefore  1  w il  1  enter  into  him  for  fbme  good  cheerc : 
i^Ay  friend,!  fee  thou  art  a  faint  hearted  fellow. 
Thou  haft  no  Aoma^ketQ  fight. 
There  tore  let  vs  go  to  the  Alehou/e  and  drinke. 
/e//Ai«.  Weil,content^goc  thy  waycs  and  fay  jtHy  prayers. 
Thou  fcapft  my  hands  to  day.  £xeunt  omrtcs* 

Enter  Geor^caGrecnc  and  B^ttris, 

Geor^e.Tcl  I  me  f  wcct  lo^e^ho w  is  tjiy mindccontcnt, 

what canft  thou brooke  to  liue  with  Geoi^c^  Greene?  . 

Bettris,Oh  George,h6w  litl«  pj^ifingare  thefe  words? 

Came  I  from  Bradford  forrthc.  IpU^  or  thee? 

And  kft  my  father  for  fofweet  a  friend?        . 

Here  will  I  liuc  vntill my  lifedoe  end. 
Enter  Robin  Mood.undMuriany  dndhis  troine* 

Gcorje.Hsppy  ari) I  to  haup fo  fwecc  a  louc^. 

ft      ^  '         .  But 


thePinfierof  WakeHcId.  ^      fb 

Buc  what  arc  thcfc  come  trafing  here  along? 
Btttris,   Three  men  come  ftriking  through  tlie^Qriii*; 

M^Ioua 

George.    Backe  agame,  you  foolifh  trauellers. 

For  you  arc  wrong,  and  may  not  wend  this  way. 

RobmHood»    That  were  great  iliamc.  \ 

No  w  by  my  foule,  proud  fir, 

Wqbc  three  tall  yeomen,  and  rhou  art  but  one* 

ComCjWC  will  forward  in  de/pice  of  hinv 

Qcor^e.    Leapc  the  dirch,or  I  will  make  you  skip, 

What,canno,t  the  hie  w  ay  feruc  your  turne, 

^  Butyoumuftmakeapathoucrthccornc? 

RobitU:  Why, arc  thou  mad. fdar'ft  diou  incounterthrec? 

We  are  no  babes, man, looke  vpon  our  limmcs. 

Ceo,    Sirra,the^bigg<pftlimshauc  nor  the  ftouteft  hearts. 

Were  ye  as  good  as  Robin  Hood,and  his  three  mcry  mcii^ 

He  driuc  you  backe  the  fame  way  that  yc came* 

Be  ye  men,yc  fcornc  to  incounter  me  all  at  once, 

B  ut  be  ye  co  ward$,rcc  vpon  me  all  three, 

And  try  the  Pinner  what  he  dares  pcrforme. 

Scarlet,    Were  thou  as  high  indeedes,. 

As  thou  art  haughtic  in  wordcs. 

Thou  weJlmighteft  be  a  dian^ion  for  a  king: 

But  emptie  vcflcis  haue  the  loudeft  founds. 

And  cowards  prattle  more  than  men  of  worth* 

^<korj^c,    Sirra,dareft  thou  trie  me? 
Scarlet.    Ifirra,thatldare« 

"^tyjight^aniGcorge  aGrcene  teats  him, 
'■■  ^  F  JVfuck 


The  plcafant  G)mcc!ie  of 

Much.  I  low  now?  wlut  arc  thou  downc? 
Come,  fir,  I  am  next. 

Thcyjigbt^  and  George  a  Greene  heates  him^ 
R^obin  Hood,    Come  firra,no  w  to  me,(parv  me  not. 
For  He  not  fparc  thee.  -     ^ 

George.    Make  no  doubt,  I  will  be  a£  libcrall  to  thcc. 

Tbeyji^ht^  Kobin  Hoodji^tycs. 
Robin  Hood,    Stay,  Georcrc,  for  here  I  doo  proteft. 
Thou  art  the  ftoutefl:  champion  that  euer  I  layd 
Hindcsvpon. 

George.    S oft  you  fir,  by  your  leauc  you  lye. 
You  ncucr  yet  laid  hands  on  me. 
Robin  Mood,    George,  wilt  thoufbrfakc  Wakcficid, 
And  go  with  nic. 

Two  liueries  will  I  giuc  thee eueric yeere. 
And  fbrtie cr owncs  <T)all  be  thy  fee, 
Gc.97*^^e.   V/hy,  who  art  thou? 
Robin  Mood,    why,  Robin  Hood: 
I  am  come  hither  with  my  Marian, 
A  nd  cIk fc  my  yeomen  for  to  vifit  thee. 
George,    Robin  Hood?  next  to  king  Edward 
A  re  chou  Ice  fc  to  me :  ^ 

V/clcomc,  fwect  Robin,  wekome,  mayd  Marian, 
A  nd  welcome,  you  my  friends. 
Will  vol]  to  my  poorc  houfe. 
Yon  lliall  haue  wafer  cakes  your  fill, 
A  peccc  ot*becfe  hung  vp  fincc  Martlcrrurj, 
Mutton  and  vcalc,  if  tiiis  hkc  younot. 

Take 


tli5  Pinner  of  Wakefield. 
Take  that  you  findc,  or  that  yoii  bring  for  me, 
jRoi>in  l-iood.    Godamercics, good  George, 
Ucbcthyghefttoday. 

George.    Robin,  therein  thou  honourcft  mc, 
lie  Icadc  the  way.  Exeunt  omncs. 

Enter  Kirtq  Edward,  andKin^  lames 
dtfqutfcd,  rpithtwojlaucs. 
Edward.    Coaicon,kinglanies,nowwccarc 
v'         Thusdi(gui/cd, 

jy.         There  is  none  (I  know)  will  rake  vs  to  he  kings  : 
%^        I  thinke  wc  arc  now  in  Bradtbrd, 

where  all  the  mcrric  ihoomakers  dwclL 
^Y'  Enter  a  Shoomaker^ 

j     Shoemaker.  Do wne  with  )'our ftaues,  my  frien Jy, 
'/      Downc  with  them. 

Edrvard,   Do  wne  with  our  ftaues?  I  pray  thee,  why  fo> 

Shoomahr.  MyfriendJ/ccthouarraArangerhccre, 

Elfe  vvouldcil  tliou  nor  hauc  qucfliond  of  the  thine. 

This  i5  tlie  towne  ofmerrie  Bradford, 

And  here  hath  beene  a  cuAome  kept  of  olde^. 

That  none  may  beare  his  ibfFc  vpon  his  nccke. 

But  traile  it  a]  J  along  throughout  the  towne, 

VnlcfTc  they  meanc  to  liaue  a  bout  with  me* 

Ed)vard,    But  hcarc  you  (ir,  hath  the  king 

Granted  you  this  cuftome  ? 

Shoomaker,    King  or  Kaifar,  none  fhall  paffc  this  \va% 

Except  King  £dward. 

No  not  the  Houtcft  groome  that  Iiauna  his  ccjurc: 

P  2.0  There- 
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Therefore  downc  >A'itIi  your  ftaucs. 

Ed-rard,    What  were  wcbeftro  do?  ^  ^ 

lames,    Faich,my  Lord,thcy  are  ftoucc  fdlowci.  ^ 

And  bccaufc'we  wil  I  fee  lomc  fporr, 

Wc  will  traileour  ltaucs» 

Edvrard.-  Hccr'ft  thou,  my  friend? 

Becaufc  we  arc  men  of  peace  and  traucllcrj, 

We  are  content  to  trailc  our  itaucs. 

Shoomakcr.    The  way  lyes  before  you,  go  alongi  .  ^^ 

Enter  RoSitt  Mood  and  Geo  rqc  a  Greene  difguifed^ 
Robin  Hood*    See  George,  two  men  arc  pafsing 
Through  the  towne. 

Two  luhie  men,  and  yet  they  trailc  their  I'taues. 
George,    Robin,  they  arc  /bmc  pcfants  jHl 

Trickt  in  ycomans  wcedes.  Hollo,  you  two  trauellcrs.        9H 
Ed'xard,  Call  you  vs,fir? 
George.    I,you.  Areyenorbig  inoughto  bcarc 
Your  Bats  vpon  your  necked, 
But  you  iliuft  trailc  them  along  the  ftrectcs? 
Edwar,     Yes  fir,  we  are  bii^  inoucrh,  but  licre  is  a  cuftomc 
tJCepc,  that  none  may  pafTc  his  Ibftc  vpon  his Jiecke, 
VnlclTc  he  trailc  it  at  the  weapons  point. 
S  if  ,wc  are  men  ot"pcace,and  louc  to  flecpc 
In  our  whole  skins ,  and  therefore  quietnes  is  hen, 
George,  Bafc  minded  pcfants,  worchiciTc  to  be  m.:rt, 
Wfiat,haue  you  bones  and  limmcs  to  ftrike  a  bio w^ 
And  be  your  hearts  fo  faint,you  cannot  fight? 
Wert  not  for  Ihame,^!  would  Ihrub  your  fhouldcrs  wcti; 

And 


tliC-Pkttcf  wf  Wakefield. 

And  ccacli  you  manhood  againft  another  time* 
Sboom*  Well  prcacht  fur  Iacke,downc  with  your  ftaffc. 
£dwan  Doj^uhearemyfriends?^i^^be^Mfc^ 
KccpcdowneyourftaiKs>  ■  --r^-y-- ..■^K^^.^^--r-■ 

ToTi\lthctowl}cm\ln(cv1^onyo\X' 
G<xfi:^.   Thou  fpeakcA  like  an  honcft  quiet  fellow* 
But  hcare  you  me.  In  fpitc  of  al  1  the  fwaincs 
Of  Bradford  to  wn,beare  me  your  ftaacs  vpou  your  ncck^» 
Or  to  begin  withalUlcbafle  you  both  fo  well, 
You  were  ncucr  better  bailed  in  your  liues.  ^ 
Edward,  We  will  hold  vp  our  ftaue^. 

George  a  Greene jights  mth  the  Shoomakcrs^ 
r:'        "    dedicates thaftalldowttc, 
George,  ^  Whatjhauc  you  any  more? 
Call  all  youjf  towne  forth,cur,  and  longtaile. 

The  Shoomakcrsfpy  George  a  Greene. 
Shoomaker,   What, George  a  Greene,is  it  you? 
A'fc^lague  found  you  j 
I  thinke  youiong  d  to  fwingc me  well. 
Come/Gedf ge,we  wil  aufh  a  pot  before  we  part, 
George.   '  A  pot  you  flaue,we  will  haue  an  hundred, 
I:Iccre,Will  Pei?kins,take  my 'purfe, 
Fctchhiea  ftandof  Aldr,and  fee  in  the  Market  place, 
That  al  1  may  drinkc  that  are  athirft  this  day^ 
For  rhrs  is  for  a  fecc  to  welcome  Robin  Hood 
To  BradR>rdtowne. 

They  Bring  out  theftande  ofale^  and  fall  a  drinhng^ 
Here  Robin/it  thou  here ;  for  thou  art  the  bcft  man 
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Ar  the  boordi  this  day* 

You  that  arc  ftrangcrs, place  your  fcliies  where  you  will;.  . 
Robinjiccr's  a  caroufc  to  good  King  Ed  wards  fclfe, 
And  they  that  lone  him  nor,  I  would  wc  had 
The  balling  of  them  a  hrle* 

J^titcrtbcEarkof  l^'t^arwickc  with  other  nobk 
mat  ^  bringing  out  the  Kin^^$ garments:  then 
Qcorge  a  Greene  and  the  refl  kneeic 
downetothcKit^. 
Edr^ard,    Come,  mafters,  all  fcllowcs. 
Nay, Robin,  you  arc  the  bell  man  at  tlu  boord  to  day,  . 
R  ilcvp  George. 

George,  Nay,good  my  Liege,ill  nurrurd  we  were  then* 
Though  wc  Yorkcfhiremenbc blunt  of  fpecch. 
And  lidc  skildin  court,  or  /iich  quaint  &fliioiis^ 
Yet  nature  tcachethvsduetic  to  our  king*  \* 

Therefore  I  humbly  bckedvyou  pardon  Gcorgca  Green* 
Hohin,  And  good  my  Lord,  a  pardon  for  poorc  Robin, 

And  for  vs  all  a  pardon,  good  King  Edward. 

Shoomakcr,  I  pray  you,  a  pardoji  for  the  Shoomakers-. 

EdrViSrd,    I  frank cly  grant  a  pardon  to  you  all* 

And,  George  a  Greene, giue  me  rhy  hand : 

There  is  noiic  in  England  that  fliall  doc  thee  wrong* 

Eucn  from  my  court  I  came  to  fee  thy  felfc; 

And  no  w  I  fee  that  feme  fp  cakes  nought  but  trueih, 

Georg,    I  humbly  thanke  your  royall  Maicftif . 

That  wliich  I  did  againft  the  Eark  of  Kendal, 

It  w  as  but  3  fubie^lj;  ducxic  to  his  Soucraignc„ 

And 
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And  therefore  little  merit  fuch  good  words. 

EdrVizrd'    But  ere  I  go,  lie  grace  thee  with  good  deed*. 

Say  what  King  Edwardmay  pcrforme. 

And  thou  fhalt  hauc  it,  being  in  Englands  bound*, 

George,  i  hauc  aloUely  Lcii^man, 

As  bright  of  blee  as  is  the  filuer  moonc. 

And  ofde  Grimes  her  father  will  not  let  her  match 

V/ich  me,  bcamfc  1  am  a  Pinner, 

Although  I  louc  her,  and  fhc  mc  deareJy, 

Edward,   Where  is  f  he? 

Georqc.    A  t  home  at  my  poor€  houfc. 

And  vow^S'-neuer  f 0  marric  vnleflc  her  father 

Giiie  confcnc, which  is  my  great  gricfe,  my  Lord. 

Edyvard,    If  this  be  ali,l  will  difpatch  it  ibaight, 

lie  fend  for  Grime  and  force  him  giue  his  grant. 

He  will  not  denie  king  Edward  fuch  a  futc. 

Enter. Icnkin^andf^akcs^ 
Ho,who  fa  w  a  maftcr  of  mine? 
Oh  he  is  gotten  into  company,and  a  b  odie  fhould  rake 
Hell  for  companfc. 

George.   Peace,  yc  naue,fec  where  King  Edward  is. 
Edvpurd,    George,  what  is  he? 
^^^^c?^-    Ibc/cech  your  grace  pardon  him,he  \s  my  man* 
Shoamaker.    Sirra,  the  king  hath  bene  drinking  with  vsj 
And  did  pledge  vs  too. 

Icfikm.   Hath  he  fo?knccIe,  I  dub  you  gentlemen. 
Shoomaker.    Beg  it  of  the  King.  Icnkin. 
lenkn,  I  wil.I  bcfecchyour  worfhip  grant  mc  one  thing, 

F    4»  Edfvard^ 
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trd.  what  is  tbat?  \, 

Jtnkin.   Hcarkc  in  your  care. 

Hcrchifipcrsthchtt^intbctarc^ 
SJ^r^yJ.Goc  your  waycs  and  do  it, 
Itnkin.   Comcdownconyourknccs.IIjaueo'Otif, 
Shoomakcr.   Let  vs  bcarc  what  it  is  firft. 
Icnhift.  Mary,bccaufc  you  haucdrunkc  with  the  kin^, 
And  the  king  hath  fo  gracioufly  plcdgd  you. 
You  fhall  be  no  more  called  Shoomakcr^. 
But  you  and  yours  to  the  worlds  endc. 
Shall  be  called  the  trade  of  the  gentle  crafct 
Shoomakcr.  Ibcfeechyourmaicftiercformethti 
which  hckith  fpoken. 
Icnkin,  Ibefeecnyourworfhipconfumethfs^ 
which  he  hath  ft  okca 
Edward,   Connnncit>you  would /ay, 
Well,  he  hath  done  it  for  you,it  is  fuffici<?nt» 
Come, George,  we  will goc to  Grime, 
Andhaucthyloue.' 

Ictikn.  lamfureyourwordiipwillabide: 
ForyondcriscommingoldcMufgroue,  -    ^ 

And  mad  Cuddic  ti5  fonne. 
M3ftcr,my  fcllo  w  Wilie  comes  dreft  like  a  woman, 
And  maftcr  Grime  will  manic  Wilie:  Hcerc  they  coiwtf  ♦^ 
J    Enter  Mujirdke  and  Cuddie,  andmajlsr 

Grimcjyi^ilie,  Mcv^dMarian  '  v 

andBcttris, 

£ JiPrtrrf^  Whichis thy oldfathcr^Ciiddic^ . 

Cuddic. 


life- 


Cuddic,    Thi$,if  if  plca(c  your  maicftic 

Edrcard.  AhoJdMufgrouCjkneclcvp, 

It  fits  HOC  fuch  gray  liaircs  to  kncelc, 

Mufqrouc,    Long  liuc  my  SoucragiiK?, 

Long  and  hiypicbc  his  daycs: 

Vouchfafesmy  gracious  Lord,  a  funplc  gift. 

At  Billy  Muigroiics  hand: 

King  iamcs  at  Meddcl  lorn  caftlc  gauc  mc  this, 

Tills  wonnc  the  honour, and  this  giue  I  thcc. 

Bdrvard.  Godanicrcic,Mufgrouc,  for  this  friendly  gifc,         ' 

Atid  for  thou  feldft  aking  with  this  fame  weapon, 

Tliis  blade  (hall  here  dub  valiant  M  ufgroue  knight. 

T^iufgr,    Ala s  w hai  hach  your  highnes dpnc?I  am  poorc. :      ! 

Edrv,    To  mend  thy  liuing  take  thou Meddellom ca/llc,       ! 

The  hold  of  both:and  if  tliou  want  Iiuing,compiaine» 

Thou  fhalt  haue  more  to  mainetaine  thine  cflatc, 

Gcorge,which  is  thy  loue? 

Gcorgfi,    This,ifpIeareyourmaieftic. 

Edward,    Art  thou  her  aged  father? 

Grime.    Iam,anditlikcyourmaicftie.  j 

Edwar.  And  wile  nor  giuc  thy  daughter  vnto  George?        j 

Grimt.   Yes,niyLord,ifhe  will  let mcmarric 

With  this  buelylaffc  ' 

Edward,   What  fayft  thou,  Georgi^ 

Ocorgt:.  WithalimyheartimyLordjIgiaeconfenf,  \ 

^^e.    Then  do  I  giue  my  daughter  vnto  Geor^Cc     ,  I 

l^l^ilic,   Thenihallthemariagcfoonebcatari^* .  ! 

"^itncRcjcnY  Lord,if chat  I  Be  a  woman,  ^    Ml 


«-^ 


The  plcafjnt  Comedic  of 
For  I  am  Wili^hoy  to  George  a  Greene, 
Who  rbr  my  niafter  wrought  this  fubtill  fhifr. 
Edyvar,  What,is  it  a  boy?  what  fayfi:  tliou  ro  this  Grinic? 
Grime,    Mary,my  Lord,  I  thinkc  this  boy  hath 
More  kmueric,  than  all  the  world  bcfidcs. 
Yet  am  I  content  that  George  iliall  both  hauc 
My  daughter  and  my  lands*. 

Bdvard,  Now  George,it  ref^s  I  gratifie  thy  worth: 
And  therefore  here  I  doe  bequeath  to  thee. 
In  full  pofielTion halfc  that  Kcnda!  hath. 
And  what  as  Bradford  holdes  of  me  in  chiefc^ 
I  ^iuc  it  frankely  vnto  thee  for  euer. 
Knecle  do  wne  Georo;e. 
George.    What  will  your  maieftie  do? 
Edwaj'd.  Dub  thee  a  knighr,  George. 
George.  .  I  bcfcech  your  grace,  graju  nic  one  thing* 
Ed'xard.   What  is  that? 
Georgia.   Then  let  me  Hue  and  die  a  yeoman  flilh 
5o  was  my  fatlicr,  fo  muf^  liue  his  fonnc. 
For  tis  more  creditc  to  men  of  hale  degree, 
Todo  great  deeds,than  men  of  dignicie. 
E-d^ard,    Well, be  it  fo  George. 
lames.    I  befcech  your  grace  dilpatch  with  me, 
A  nd  fet  downe  my  ranfomc. 

iJirirrof.  jGcorgea  Greene,fctdo\vnc  the  king  of  Scots 
Hisrantomc. 

ikor^:  rbcfecch  your  grace  pardon  mc, 
Itpaflcthmyskill* 
,  V  '  Edward, 


// 


? 


JiSvard.  D6  it,  the  honor's  thine. 

George,    Then  let  king  lames  make  good 

Thole  tovvncs  which  he  hath  burnt  vppn  the  bordcw^ 

Giue  a  fmallpcnfion  to  the  fatherleHc,    * 

Whofc  fathers  he  caused  miirthered  in  tho/c  warrcy. 

Put  in  pledge  for  thelc  things  to  your  grace, 

And  fo  returne.  King  lames, are  vou  content, 

lamic,   I  am  content :  and  I  ike  your  maicflie,  * 

And  will  Icauc  good  cafllcs  \n  fccuritie. 

Edrvard.    Icrauenomore,   Now  George  a  Greene,' 

He  to  thy  houfc ;  and  when  I  haue  fupt  ,Ile  go  to  Aske, 

And  fee  if  lane  a  Barley  be  fo  faire. 

As  good  King  lames  reports  her  for  to  be. 

And  for  the  ancient  cuflomc  of  /^*/e/i^,kecpcitftxll^ 

Clayme  priuilcdgc  from  me; 

If  any  aske  a  rcafon  why?  or  how? 
5ay,EngIiih  Edward  vaild  his  ftafFc  to  you. 

FINIS. 
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